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Escape Plan 


Author's Notes: 

This is my first multi-chapter fic on here! | had some positive reviews for my short fic "The Empty Table’, 
so | decided to extend the story, with a few new friends added in. ;) 

As always, | do not own any part of Iron Maiden, it members, songs, or otherwise. | also do not own any part 


of any other musicians who happen to be in my fics. 


Within a few months after they first met across the empty table, Nicko and Alice had become best friends. 
They were inseparable during each school day, sitting Together, eating lunch together, studying together (or 
pretending to study, neither of them could focus nearly long enough to read the required materials for their 
classes). The only downfall to their friendship was that the pair lived on opposite sides of town. When they 
weren't in school, they had no way of seeing each other beyond the occasional run in. Their friendship was 


restricted to the unpleasant brick walls of the ancient school building. 
Or was it? 


With the end of the school year approaching, Nicko and Alice realized it wouldn't be long before they had to 


spend the whole summer apart from each other. With no way to have true fun inside the pale brick walls of 
their shared school, the pair formulated a plan to have one great day together before their separation. It took 
many days of planning before they had created the perfect plan to create this fun day. Not to mention that in 
order to hatch the plan, the two had to whisper ideas to each other at lunch, so no one else would hear. But 
both Nicko and Alice had the problem of raising their noise level every time they got excited. They couldn't get 
more than a word or two in before Alice began clapping excitedly or Nicko would start tapping his eager hands 
against the table. This would always draw the attention of the lunch aide, Ms. Neal. They had to work hard to 


keep themselves from getting in too much trouble every day as their plan slowly came to light. 


One bright, sunny morning in May, the plan was ready for completion. Nicko and Alice had both asked their 
parents to bring them to school early, claiming they had a class project to work on. Their parents took the 
bait, and the pair arrived at school before any teacher was waiting outside. Alice had brought her fathers’ 
35mm camera with her, claiming she needed it for the project. Nicko had snuck some snacks and a pair of 
binoculars into his own backpack, before he could be questioned by his parents for doing so. The pair began 
planning their route to their destination, a park less than a mile from their school. Nicko's parents drove by 
the park every day to get to his school, so he knew exactly where it was. He had drawn out a map, a pretty 
detailed map coming from someone who was only eleven years old. The two were confident that they could 


make their way to the park with little trouble. 


They had arrived early enough at school that the streets were still empty. The town had not yet woken up, 
creating the perfect conditions for two kids to make their escape. They began walking behind the school, in the 
direction of the park. The only sounds they made were their backpacks slapping against them, and their typical 
percussion noises that they had become accustomed to. Alice would start clapping right away, her nervous tic 
was impossible to start. Soon after, Nicko would find the nearest, suitable hard surface and began tapping 
away. This morning, they found trees and fences, even the occasional mailbox to use as drums. The trouble 
was, they were in high danger of getting caught if they made too much noise. Both of them tried to keep 
themselves quiet, but it proved very difficult. Every time Alice tried to suppress her claps, they became 
worse. Every time Nicko would try to suppress his taps, he would become hyperactive and start tapping 
harder. It was only luck that kept them from being caught that morning. 


By some miracle, the two young kids made it to the park without getting lost. All they had to do was cross 
one busy street. Nicko didn’t hesitate in grasping Alice's hand with his as they rushed across the street. They 
were far too young to know anything about love, but Alice was well aware that her urges to clap ceased 
completely as the small, warm hand squeezed her cold fingers that were calloused from incessant clapping. 
Nicko also knew nothing about love, but after the pair had crossed the street, he found it difficult to let go of 
the small, cold hand he was grasping. Neither of them knew why they felt such things, but made the 


reasonable guess that it was just what happened between close friends. 


After several seconds, Nicko let go of Alice's hand. She couldn't explain the sadness she felt when he did so. 
But the sadness faded when she realized the two had hit the jackpot. The park was filled with kids, mostly 
boys. Alice remember vaguely that an all-boys school in their town was supposed to take a field trip to the 
park today. She had heard chatter about it at a less empty table in the cafeteria several days ago. 


"| think these kids are from a private school. Look at their uniforms.", Nicko told Alice. 


"Yeah, they are. | heard some people at school saying that an all-boys school was supposed to make a field trip 


to the park today", Alice said. 

"You didn't tell me that", Nicko said, pretending to be hurt. 

"I forgot", Alice shrugged. 

There was an awkward pause between them, filled only by Alice's nervous clapping. 
"Race youl", Nicko suddenly said. 


He bolted ahead with Alice not too far behind. Both had one thing in mind as they raced, that maybe they 
would find another kid as lonely and singled out as they were. A playground full of kids was an excellent place 
to find new friends. Alice nearly overtook Nicko as they raced, but a sudden urge to clap slowed her down, 
giving Nicko an unfair advantage. But it was all in good fun, and the two were bending over in fits of laughter 
at their pretend finish line. They continued to laugh until they were interrupted by a small boy jumping off of 
the play equipment and landing in front of them. 


"Watch itl", Nicko called out. 


He didn't know why, but he rushed to shield his best friend from the falling boy, who landed with a thud on his 
feet in the gravel. 


"Sorry" The boy apologized. 


Nicko and Alice couldn't be mad for long. They may have come across their first friend After all, the boy 
seemed a bit unusual, like them. He was smaller than the other boys. His uniform hung off of him in an 
awkward manner, like he was drowning in it. Even for a young boy, he had quite an intense stare. It made Alice 
a little nervous, and she looked away. The boy looked away too, he looked around quite anxiously, like he was 
looking for something. Soon he found it, a small object not often found on playgrounds, and brushed it off with 
his bare arm. It took a moment for Nicko and Alice to figure out what the object was. When the object was 


free from dust, the pair couldn't believe what they were seeing. 


In this boy's hands was a small, metal, perfect replica of a fighter plane. 


The Boy Who Loved Planes 
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Nicko and Alice were awestruck by the cool toy that their new friend now held to his chest as if it were gold. 
The plane was far too fancy for a grade school kid to be possessing. Not that Nicko and Alice would know, both 
were too clumsy to own or build models. They both looked at the small piece of metal with keen interest. They 
looked at their new friend as though they were dogs and the new kid was holding a tennis ball. 


"That's a cool plane you got there." Nicko said. 

"Yeah, can we play with it?" Alice asked. 

"NO! You cannot play with it! It's not a toy. It's a model, and it is mine." 

Alice wanted to argue with the small boy, but that would require her to look face to face with him. She was 
still intimidated by the boy's piercing stare, which remained at full intensity at all times. It made him look quite 
fearsome, though his far too large clothing and missing front teeth gave away that he was quite the opposite. 
Nicko was less frightened by the small boy, seeing more of a friendship opportunity than an enemy to fear. He 


began bouncing in his shoes, eager to play with the young boy, with or without his plane. 


"That's okay. We won't touch your precious plane. But my friend and | came here to play and that's what we 
are going to do! Would you like to join us?" 


Kind-hearted Nicko hoped the boy would say yes, as he noticed the boy was all alone. He knew that feeling all 

too well, and learned from his friendship with Alice that sometimes lonely kids make the best of friends. Alice 
was more apprehensive of the intimidating young boy, but trusted her best friend. After all, he had protected 
her from bullies on the playground more than once. If he saw this new boy as a friend, then she would try to 
see him that way too. 

"You should come play with us! We don't bite!" Alice encouraged. 


They didn't bite, but did the new kid? Alice still wasn't sure. 


‘Okay, yeah. I'll play. Thank you.", the boy mumbled. 


Nicko beamed, and his smile brightened his whole face. Alice was about to protest the new playdate, but stop 
in her tracks when she saw her best friend smile. She was too young to understand love, but she understood 
friendship. Being a friend meant allowing your friend to be happy, even when it made you a little unhappy. Also, 
though her friend was outgoing and humorous, he didn't smile all that often in the dreadful school they both 
attended. When he did smile, it was a joyful event that made others take notice. Even the grumpy teachers 
couldn't help but smile when Nicko smiled. For sure Alice wasn't going to be the one to ruin such an event. So 


she stood there and smiled, trying not to look straight ahead at the boy with the frightening stare. 
"Cool! I'm Nicko, this is Alice." 


He introduced the pair to the young boy with a grand gesture of his hands, and Alice couldn't help but laugh. 
The boy looked at the pair for a moment not saying a word. Then suddenly he held out his plane-free hand. 


‘Its nice to meet you, Nicko and Alice. I'm Paul, but | don't like that name. My name should be Bruce, like my 
dad." 


Both Nicko and Alice shook the boy's hand, not used to that kind of manners coming from a young boy. Alice 
noticed that when the boy talked, he smiled. His gummy smile instantly made Alice less afraid of him, and she 
smiled back as she shook the boy's hand. Then she became less sure of herself, and began clapping slowly and 
then more quickly out of nervousness. Nicko saw Bruce become a little taken aback by his best friend's 
clapping. He felt that a change of subject might be welcome. He shook Bruce's hand and then pointed over to 
the play equipment. 


Its nice To meet you, too, Bruce. Do you want to go on the swings with us? | see three empty ones!" 
“Sure. | would like that” Bruce replied. 


All three kids ran to the swings. Bruce immediately began trying to get as high as he could, pumping his legs 
as hard as he could. He still had the small plane with him and he took it out once he was high enough, and held 
it up to pretend that the plane was high in the sky. Nicko and Alice were watching him play, sitting in their own 
swings. Occasionally, they bumped each other, trying to get the other to fall off the swing. It was their game 
every time they were on a swing set, and it wasn't long before they were both in tears from giggling so hard. 
They were so caught up, they didn't realize when their new friend had stopped his swing to watch them. 


"Hey, what are you doing?" he shouted. 


Nicko and Alice both stopped in their tracks, stunned. It was the loudest voice that had ever come from the 
small boy. They felt a little like they had been scolded, and stopped their reckless game immediately. Alice 
began clapping again, she couldn't help herself. In normal times, Nicko would begin tapping the play equipment in 
opposite time with Alice's claps. But he found himself needing to protect his friend from possible ridicule. So he 
began distracting his new friend from the quirks of his best friend 


"Just having a little bit of fun, joking around. What were you doing?" he asked. 
"| was pretending to fly. Or at least, | was trying to pretend, until you two distracted me.", the boy replied 


His intense gaze landed on Alice, who began increasing tempo of her claps upon being stared at. Unbeknownst to 
the two young friends, the small boy actually liked Alice's clapping. At his own school, he was forced to spend 
his days with only boys, and none of the boys came with their own beat. He began tapping his foot on the 
gravel in time with Alice. A small smirk crept up on his face, as he realized the speed of her claps was linked 
to how much he stared at her. He widened his eyes a little when she looked at him for a moment, delighted 
when Alice began clapping even faster. He wasn't rude enough to tease the poor girl for her spasm, but loved 


the power of giving anyone such a drastic reaction towards him. 
"Don't pick on my friend, its mean", Nicko said, catching on. 
"Sorry", the boy said, unable to lose the grin 


"You think my friend is strange, but YOU are strange, thinking you can fly and everything", Nicko said, still 
upset. 


"DON'T MAKE FUN OF MY FLYING! When | am a pilot one day, and have my own plane, then you will see. | am 
not strange. | want to fly.", the boy pouted. 


‘lm sorry. | shouldn't have said that", Nicko apologized. 
"Is okay", the new friend mumbled. 


Nicko wanted to make things right. But it was clear that he had hurt his chances with the new friend. Bruce 
looked at the ground, hurt. His foot was still keeping time with Alice's clapping. But the smile was gone. He 
looked off into the distance, hands tightly gripping his prized toy plane. Nicko was concerned, thinking about 
ways to better apologize to his new friend. He didn't want to lose him. He was just about to speak up when all 
of a sudden the small boy leapt off the swing in a rage. He scared Nicko and Alice a little when he let out an 


earth shattering scream. He whirled around with a look of fury on his face. 

"WHO JUST HIT ME WITH A ROCK?", he growled. 

Nicko looked behind him, and so did Alice. Both were curious to see who could make such a small boy scream 
like that. They looked all around to find who the suspect was. They were surprised to find that all three of 
them found the accused person at the same time. They were even more surprised to find who it was, a small 
blonde boy standing at the top of a hill behind them with a slingshot. 

"Hey, isn't that.", Alice started. 


Nicko nodded, remembering the laughing boy from his neighborhood. 


Naughty Boy 


Author's Notes: 

| can't believe | have gotten such a positive reaction from this story. Thank you all so much for reading and 
giving your feedback, and even giving your requests! 

As always, | do not own any part of Iron Maiden, music, members, or otherwise. | also do not own any other 
musician who happens to make their way into my fics. 


Nicko, Alice, and Bruce all stared at the laughing boy on top of the hill behind them. Nicko couldn't believe who 
he was seeing. Could it be that his neighbor, and former best friend was standing before them laughing his ass 
off at Bruce's pain? He knew that his friend had gone away to private school, but he hadn't expected to see 
him here today. In fact, he didn't want to see him here today. He hoped that the boy didn't recognize him, but 
it was difficult to take attention off of himself when his new friend Bruce wouldn't stop yelling at the 
mischievous boy for hitting him with that rock. 


"HEY! What did you do that for?", Bruce growled. 
"HA! | CAN'T HEAR YOU!", the boy answered. 


"YOU ARE GOING TO HEAR ME JUST FINE WHEN | PUT MY KNUCKLES TO YOUR SKULL, you little." 


Nicko and Alice gasped as they heard a string of words no kid their age should ever use. They hoped that the 
teachers of the private school hadn't heard his tirade. They froze in place, hoping to not catch any more 
attention to themselves. But of course Bruce wasn't finished, and neither was the young boy at the top of the 
hill. 


"Oh yeah? Why don't you come up here with those fists if you think you are so tough then, huh? You are 
lucky | don't call Miss Thomas for what you said!" 


Oh, dear. Nicko and Alice had only known their friend Bruce for a few minutes, but they already got the feeling 
that he wasn't the kind of kid you would ever give a challenge to. Sure enough, the small boy charged up the 
hill to accept the threat the new boy gave him. He nearly tripped over his oversized clothing as he marched, 
ominous stare gleaming, hands balled up into tight fists. Nicko wasn't sure what he as more afraid of, watching 
his new friend get hurt, or having to meet up with his old friend turned adversary, waiting for them all at the 
top of the hill. He wanted to hide from whatever was about to happen next. He was so deep in worry, he hadn't 


realized his old friend was close enough now to see him. 
"Nicko, old friend! Is that you?", the boy giggled. 


Christ, his cover had been blown. 


"Yes, Dave. It's me", he mumbled. 
"Playing hooky just to come see your old friend, eh? | am touched." 


Nicko groaned. No, he had not missed Dave, and that was why. He never took things seriously. NEVER. When 
Nicko admitted that he would miss his friend when he went to school (It damn near tore his heart in two, 
though nowadays he failed to see why), Dave laughed and asked him in front of all of their friends if he was 
admitting to having a crush on him. Dave knew how hard it was for Nicko to make friends, and had to know 
this would ruin Nicko's chances of making new friends once he was gone. Nicko spent weeks without his friend, 
or any new ones. The only reason he didn't hate Dave entirely was that a few weeks later, a certain hand- 
clapping girl had happened to take her place at his empty table. Alice stood behind him now, a hand on his 
shoulder. She knew what had happened, and felt for her friend as he faced his former adversary. 


"No Dave, | came over to show this park to my NEW friend, Alice." 


He pointed to an embarrassed looking Alice, who in no way wanted to be a part of bickering between two 
former friends. Her face went flush as the small blonde boy walked up to her, and by way of greeting, lifted 
her hand and kissed it lightly. He gave her a small smirk as Nicko stood there, rolling his eyes at the dramatic 


gesture he was used to from his old friend. 
"Nice to meet you, m'lady." Dave further exaggerated his voice, barely suppressing a laugh. 
‘Christ, Dave, you're going to scare this one too." Nicko grumbled. 


Dave's grin widened when he had clearly succeeded in making his old friend squirm. When the two were still 
friends, making Nicko squirm was one of his favorite pastimes. It's not like Nicko helped himself at all. He made 
it so easy, getting miffed at the smallest things. It became a game for Dave, and it was a game that he 
always won. He was thrilled to find that things hadn't changed at all. In fact, they may have even worsened to 
his advantage. Nicko's fixation with this. intriguing little girl had caused him to become even more sensitive. 
Dave didn't blame him for becoming overprotective around Alice. He was only in grade school, but his heart 


beat twice as fast once he saw that pretty little girl. Well done, Nicko, he thought to himself. Well done. 
"How could | scare this pretty young lady here? I'm not a monster." 
"You aren't a monster. You are just a jerk" 


Dave was about to defend himself when the wind was knocked straight out of him, and he fell to the ground 
When he wasn't looking, his recent victim Bruce had taken advantage and barreled straight into him. Bruce may 
have been smaller, but his figure was compact, and he had no problem knocking the thinner boy down flat. In a 
rage, he pinned a very stunned Dave down by straddling him. He managed to get a cheap shot in, hitting Dave 
solidly in the face. But the smaller boy underestimated the strength and temper of the mischievous boy 


underneath him. Dave let out a growl that surprised even Nicko and in an instant had the other boy pinned 


underneath him. 


"You might have broken my nose, you little twit. What grade are you even in anyway? You are the size of a 


large infant!" 
Bruce let out a shout that scared everyone in the park, and everyone stood frozen stiff. 


"ILL LET YOU KNOW WHO IS SHORT, WHEN YOU LOSE AN EYE! OR BETTER YET, | WILL STICK THIS SLINGSHOT 
STRAIGHT UP YOUR." 


"MISTER Dickinson! MISTER Murray! | will send everyone back to class to read for the rest of the day if you 


do not behave right now!" 
"Yes, Miss Thomas." The pair chorused. 


Dave had wanted to get a revenge shot or two in, but knew that the whole class would blame him if they got 
sent back. He climbed off of Bruce, but not before setting a bony knee down in the smaller boy's privates. 


"Hit me ever again, and | will crush them", Dave threatened. 

For one moment in his life, Bruce found himself without the air to respond to his enemy's threat. Dave looked 
him straight in the eye with a dark glare untypical to him. Then he lifted himself off of Bruce, laughing his ass 
off. 

"You should have seen your face just now.", he cried. 

Bruce growled and stormed off. Nicko was sad to see him go, but was more concerned with his older friend 
Dave. The incessant joker he knew had begun to crack a little as he held his hand to his face. He had just now 
noticed how much he was bleeding from being sucker punched. For one of the first times in his life, Nicko saw 
the rare sight of tears falling from his old friend. Filled with sorrow, he rushed over to his friend to comfort 
him. Alice went too, her mind racing with nerves from witnessing a fight, causing her to clap quite fast as she 
went over to Nicko's bleeding friend. 

"Are you okay, Dave?" Nicko whispered. 

"Oh yeah, I'm fine. | just planned on getting my face split in two today.", Dave snapped. 

Even through his tears, Dave was still the king of sarcasm. 


"Here, let me help you", Alice said. 


She had a towel in her bag, for in case she needed something to sit on. She carefully walked up to Dave. Holding 
his face with one hand, she began to dab at his nose with the other. This caused Dave to cry out a little, and 


Nicko felt an ache in his heart at his fallen friend. 

"THAT HURTS!", Dave cried. 

"Sorry", Alice mumbled. 

She held the towel up to his face until the bleeding seemed to slow. Dave tried to hold in his crying, knowing 
the girl was just trying to help. Nicko watched his best friend caring for his old friend, who was a complete 
stranger to her. He was struck once again by how kind she was. His heart flipped a little when he realized how 
much he cared for her. He wished there was a way for him to show her how much he cared for her. But he 
couldn't, he just couldn't think of anything. So he just stood there, feeling his heart dance in his chest, while his 
friend finished cleaning up his fallen adversary, and let go of the towel. 

"Are you better?", she asked. 

"Yes, thank you." Dave mumbled. 


For once, Dave didn't give a sarcastic remark. Nicko was stunned. He was even more stunned by the words 


that actually did come from his old friend. 


"MI kill you if you tell anyone. But | missed you, old friend. | hated that we couldn't be friends anymore. | miss 


the good times we had as friends." 

Nicko was stunned at the confession, and at the realization that he shared the same feelings. 

"I miss you too", Nicko mumbled. 

"Could we ever be friends again?" Dave asked 

' would like that. | really would", Nicko replied. 

"GREAT!" 

Dave jumped up, suddenly not remembering his hurt nose or his recent emotional confession. He had his friend 
back, which meant he had his partner in crime back. He smiled devilishly as he formulated a plan. His two new 


friends could help him greatly against one particular adversary. 


"Nicko, now that we are friends, you must help me defeat my truest enemy. Alice, you can come too. In fact, | 


insist upon it." 


Dave once again looked at Alice with intrigue. Nicko groaned. This was a mistake. It was always a mistake with 


Dave. 


"Who is the enemy now, Dave?" he grumbled. 

"I thought you would never ask!", Dave replied dramatically. 

He pointed to a boy with light brown hair and a permanent dissatisfied look on his face, frowning at his own 
feet. The boy was grumbling on about something, but the three friends couldn't figure out what. He kicked at 
the sand, and Nicko realized through listening closely what the boy was crabbing about. 


"Dave, why is that boy grumbling about YOU?" Nicko asked. 


But Dave had already begun racing down the hill, laughing the whole way, and Nicko couldn't help but follow his 


friend straight towards his enemy. 


Brothers in Blood 
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Dave, Nicko and Alice had made their way to the bottom of the hill. Dave stopped to contemplate his plan. Then 
he proceeded to let out a whistle, the kind of whistle that you would expect a man to call a woman with. The 
grouchy boy just a few feet from them whirled around, and rolled his eyes. 


"Oh Adrianl!l" Dave called. 


"Don't | see enough of you?", Adrian grumbled, "I already have to stare at your stupid ugly face every single 


day we are in school. Leave me be! Let me have my peace!" 
"Now, now, Adrian, that's no way to talk to your best friend is it?" 
"For the last time, | am not your best friend! | am not even a sort of friend! Now leave me bel” 


"But Ade, | heard you talking about me all the way from the top of the hill up there! All good things, | can 


assume." 


Nicko felt that his friend was going to have a second nose fracture at any moment. The kid just didn't know 
when to shut up! He looked over at Alice, and could tell she was thinking the exact same thing. They both held 
their breath and waited for the grumpy boy's last nerve to be snapped. 


"All good things? About you? Christ, you are pathetic, Dave. The day | have a good word to say about you is 
the day they bury me in the cold depths of the earth." 


Unfortunately, Adrian had not been around to see the fight that just took place between Dave and Bruce. If he 
had, he might not have been so brutal to his truest friend. But the words had been spoken, and Dave stood 
there, gritting his teeth with anger. He was done with getting his feelings hurt today. He swallowed back angry 
tears and reached for the slingshot in his back pocket. While Adrian went back to ignoring Dave, the naughty 
boy had found a small pebble. Before Nicko and Alice could stop him, he had slung back the elastic, and shot 
the pebble close range at the grumpy boy's neck. The boy let out a shout, and began storming towards Dave, 
who was laughing through his rage. 


"I am going to KILL YOU, Dave. Mark my words." Adrian growled. 


"Aw, Ade, not in front of the kids." Dave said, pointing to Nicko and Alice, who were sure their new/old friend 
actually wanted to die. 


Adrian looked at Dave like he wanted him to die slow. Then he took a deep breath. Surprising Nicko and Alice, he 
extended a hand. With another deliberate swallow, he shocked the pair further by giving them a big smile. 


"Hello. My name is Adrian. | see you've met my little shit of a friend, Dave." 

Nicko and Alice shook Adrian's hand. They both were surprised by the term ‘friend’ exchanged by the two 
obvious enemies in front of them. Then they were positively confused when he saw Adrian give Dave a big 
bear hug. 


"Look at you, Davey. Who the hell did you piss off to get your nose split like that? You look terrible!" 


"God you can be so kind sometimes Adrian. For your information, | got my nose split in two by that little snot 


Bruce. | hit him with a pebble, and he barreled into me." 


"You got your nose split by tiny Bruce? He is in my class. He looks barely old enough to be walking on his own, 
let alone picking fights." 


"He got in a cheap shot while | was introducing myself to my old friend Nicko and his beautiful lady friend 
Alice." 


"Any hit against you is a cheap shot, Davey." Adrian remarked. 

Nicko and Alice were more confused every second they watched this bizarre friendship between enemies. The 
whole thing made Alice nervous. She began to feel that familiar need to clap. She tried to keep quiet with it, 
but soon she was so nervous that she began clapping very loudly. Nicko held his breath. If two good friends 
made fun of each other that much, what would they say about Alice? 

"What in God's name is she doing?", Adrian asked. 

"Isn't it cute? When she gets worried, she claps", Davey asked. 

He sounded like he was taunting her, but he was clearly smitten by the strange, intriguing little friend of Nicko. 
"Its unusual.", Adrian muttered. 


Nicko clenched his hands into fists. 


"In fact, the two of you are unusual. But | like unusual, | mean look at this one here. He's my best friend", he 


pointed to Dave. 
"Aw, Adrian, | am touched", Dave placed a palm over his heart. 


Nicko unclenched his hands. But he had a strong feeling like he had to protect his friend from the two rowdy 
little boys standing before them. He knew Dave a long time, and he was damn unpredictable. Add in another 
unpredictable boy in there, and for sure the two less rowdy kids were bound to be in trouble at some point. 
He was about to give an excuse for he and his best friend to leave, but then Adrian spoke up. 


"The two of you are unusual, and that is why | am going to show you something now. Something that you 


cannot tell anyone. Promise?" 
Nicko and Alice both nodded, quite nervously. 


"Excellent. | think it's time we show these two how to become blood brothers, or at least blood friends. Don't 


you think Davey?" 


Dave got an evil little smirk upon his face. He knew this would involve quite a bit of rule breaking. He also knew 
that this would make his two new friends squirm quite a bit. That knowledge tickled the naughty little boy, who 
lived to break rules and make others squirm. He nodded in agreement, eager to begin such a thrilling event 


such as the one his friend suggested. 

| think that would be a lovely idea, Adrian. Why don't we show them how to become best friends for life!" 
He let out an evil giggle as Adrian pulled a small blade out of his pocket. Nicko and Alice were both terrified, 
trembling. Nicko instinctively stepped in front of Alice. He didn't want to get hurt, but he felt it was more 
important to protect his best friend. If she got hurt, he wouldn't know what to do with himself. He held his 
breath, and waited for whatever the boys were about to do to him. 

"HA! Oh my God, they look so scaredl", Davey giggled. 


"Relax, guys. | don't want to hurt you. | want to help you. You guys want to be best friends for life, right?" 
Adrian asked. 


Without thinking, Nicko and Alice both nodded. 

"Then you need to make a blood pact. You aren't best friends until you share blood. Davey and | have already 
done it, it doesn't even hurt, | promise!" 

Nicko still wasn't sure. He wasn't sure, until he saw Alice brighten at the idea. She was delighted, even. 


"Don't you want to be best friends for life, Nicko? | think it is a great ideal”, Alice said. 


Nicko was nervous, but couldn't say no to his best friend. 


"Sure, let's do it", his voice trembled. 
"Great! Hold out your hand then, the right one that you shake with." 
Both friends held out their right hand. 


"I am going to take your hand now Nicko. Davey, will you hold Alice's hand still? | would hold both hands myself, 
but this needs to be done quickly before the blood sets." 


"It would be my honor, Adrian", Dave replied. 


He held Alice's small hand, spreading the fingers apart so they would be easier for Adrian to grasp. He felt the 
callouses on Alice's hand, he guessed they were from her clapping so damn much. But though the hand was 
rough, Dave delighted in being able to hold the hand of the intriguing girl he just met. His heart fluttered as he 
looked into her inquisitive eyes and slight smile. Alice was unsure what the boy holding her hand wanted, but 
wasn't all that upset about him holding her hand or gazing into her dark eyes with his lighter ones. She even 
smiled back at him a little, which made his cheeks flush. 


Nicko saw what was happening between his old and new best friend As Adrian, a nice guy but far less pretty 
to him than Alice, held his hand, he looked over at the two and became jealous. He wanted to trust his friend, 
but knew what power Dave could have over people. The only reason why Davey had friends is because he 
could win people over as easily as he could push them away. As he saw Alice smiling at Dave, he knew that 
she wasn't immune to his powers. He very much wanted to knock Dave over the head, and let him know what 
was rightfully his. But his friendship on Alice was based on trust, and he trusted her enough to let it go. It's 
not like he was old enough to be in love with her or anything. that would be silly. 


"Okay, | may have lied about this hurting a little. Just take a deep breath and it will be over soon Alright 
Nicko?" 


Nicko nodded, and took in a deep breath. As he did, Adrian took his blade and made a small horizontal cut in the 
tip of Nicko's pointer finger. Nicko tried to yank his hand away, the cut hurt very much. He watched the blood 
drip down his fingertip and tried not to cry. 


"See? All over. Now, Alice." 


Before Nicko could warn Alice, Adrian had the little girl's fingers in his hand. Dave seemed a little upset that he 
had to let go of her hand, but relented to the command of his friend. 


"It will be over soon, princess. Just hold your breath in" 


Alice took in a deep breath, and received the same cut as Nicko. She couldn't hold back her pain, and cried out 
a little. Nicko's heart ached as he felt terrible for letting his friend go through with this. But as Nicko looked 


over at his friend, she gave him a small smile, like everything was all right. It comforted him, and he barely 


noticed the blood from his hand dripping onto the ground. 

"Ok, hold it, let your fingers bleed for a moment, DON'T suck on them. 

Nicko and Alice did as they were told. 

"Good! Quickly now. Alice keep your palm facing up. Nicko turn your hand over so it is facing down" 
Nicko turned his hand over so that his cut began bleeding more freely, which frightened him a little. 


"Nicko, place your fingertips on top of Alice's. Make sure that your bleeding finger matches up with hers. It will 
not work if you can't bleed together." 


Nicko gently took his fingers and placed them on top of Alice's. The feeling of his sensitive cut being touched 
hurt him, as it did to Alice. But what he felt more was the strange feeling in his heart when he touched 
Alice's fingertips. By the way Alice looked at him, he could tell that she felt it too. The feeling was like 
electricity, only it felt better. It felt like it was the way it was meant to be. Nicko watched as his blood swirled 
around with Alice's, and he felt the need to tell her how he felt. Alice also felt the warm electricity between 
the two of them, and the warmth in her heart telling her how right it was. She wanted to tell him how she 
felt. She opened her mouth to speak, as did Nicko. 


"Excellent! Now let's make sure your hands are matching! Davey, would you make sure the blood pairing is 


complete?" 

Davey went to work, his fingers for once being delicate as they worked to move Nicko's hand ever so slightly 
down Alice's, so that the cuts could flow together. He then squeezed the hands, and waited for confirmation 
that the blood was dripping from the same point. As he touched the two hands, he felt the electricity the two 
had just shared. He felt a little pain in his heart. Maybe he would never get to know the pretty, intriguing girl 
after all. He couldn't deny how well his two friends were destined to be together. He clamped the hands down, a 
little too harshly because of the pain in his heart. Then he nodded at Adrian. 


"The blood pact is complete", he announced. 


"Great! Now | have a question, do you two promise to be best friends forever? Is this blood pact sacred as it 
stands?" Adrian asked. 


"Nicko is my best friend. | think | will feel that way forever." Alice announced proudly. 
Nicko's heart beamed, and he let out one of those event smiles that Alice loved so much. 


"| know Alice is my best friend. | want to be her best friend forever." 


Alice felt joy like she never had before. She smiled up at her best friend, and was glad they had made a pact 
to stay friends forever. She stared into his smile, and knew in her heart. She loved her best friend. She loved 
him. 


Looking into Alice's cheerful eyes, Nicko knew it in his heart. Alice was his truest friend, and would be for life. 
It took this silly pact to realize what he felt about his friend He no longer felt ashamed to feel it. He loved his 
best friend. He loved her. 


"We have a complete blood pact! Now we have to make it official. You know what we have to do now, don't you 


Davey?" 


Dave nodded, and Nicko noticed a slight bit of hesitation from his old friend. What could possibly make his 


crazy friend, who laughed at fear, a bit nervous? He was afraid to find out. 


"To complete the pact, we must go meet the boy who controls all mischief in our group. We must go meet 


The Ringleader." 


He pointed to a table where a few boys sat, the one in particular with dark hair and darker expression working 


on some drawings, while the others looked on 


Adrian nodded. His smile was gone, and he was back to his typical grumpy manner. He pointed at Nicko and 


Alice. 


"You can let go of each other's hands now. But keep squeezing those fingers. The Ringleader is going to need 
your blood for the pact." 


Nicko and Alice reluctantly let go of each other's fingers, and went to squeezing their own. 
"Right. Let's go then" 


Dave and Adrian led the way, and Nicko and Alice let the boys lead them on the path to meet The Ringleader. 


The Ringleader 
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"If you let Miss Thomas see either of you bleed, | will kick your ass. Then The Ringleader will skin you alive", 


Adrian warned. 


This threat made Dave laugh a little maniacally, and Nicko and Alice began to fear for their lives. They held on 
to their fingers tightly, not wanting to make a show of themselves. Alice fought the urge to clap, knowing what 
kind of a mess it would make if she did. Not to mention the attention she would draw to the four of them. She 
couldn't stand the thought of all four of them getting caught because of her. So she clamped down on her 
hand until it hurt, and tried focusing on other things. Nicko could feel her struggle and tried to focus her mind 
on something else. He nudged her gently, and made a gesture commanding Alice to concentrate on his eyes. So 
she did, and her arms relaxed. Her heart felt all warm and fuzzy as she gazed upon her friend, who was 
smiling bright just for her. She felt grateful in that moment to have a true friend like Nicko who never 


stopped caring for her, never. 


After a short walk, the friends were standing in front of the table where The Ringleader sat. There were a 
few boys sitting with The Ringleader. Alice recognized one of the boys, with dark curly hair and a smug look on 
his face. He was another transfer from public schools once upon a time. Alice remembered his name to be 
Paul, and remembered he was quite the troublemaker back in public school. She didn't recognize any of the 
other boys sitting at the table. One in particular, a blonde haired boy with small eyes, was staring at Alice with 
an amused look on his face. He was humming a tune Alice barely recognized, and tapping it out with his feet. 
Something drew Alice to tap the beat as well, making the boy smile. She looked over at Nicko, and knew that if 
his hands weren't held so tightly together, he would be using any found object he could grasp to tap out the 
beat much faster than she could. She decided it was teasing her friend to be tapping out the beat, so she 
stopped. The blonde boy stopped too, but was still giggling at her. 


Bringing her attention back, Adrian cleared his throat. The Ringleader looked up from what he was doing, and 
looked a little annoyed about being disturbed from his drawings. Adrian fought for the words to say, feeling 


the tension and frustration of The Ringleader choke the air the four friends were standing in 


"Steve, | hate to bother you, but" he started. 


"We've completed another friendship pact!", Dave finished cheerfully. 

The Ringleader looked over the four of them with slight contempt. He wasn't pleased that a sacred pact was 
validated without his permission. He tapped his pen against the table in a fitful manner. He looked at Dave and 
Adrian so harshly that even Dave had to look away. Then he pointed the pencil at the two fearful boys. 


"Dave, what did | tell you? You can't just bring any two random friends over and declare them fit for the pact. 


You know by now | must approve them first" 


"We are sorry, Steve. But these two are soulmates, and they are definitely unusual enough to fit in with our 


gang. | know good ones when | see them." Dave tried to explain 

"You do have a talent for finding the weird ones, Davey.", The Ringleader decided, "Let's see what Bruce thinks." 
At the sound of his name, a small boy crawled out from under the table. He still had his plane with him. His 
pants were all scuffed from the scrap he had with Davey just minutes prior. He looked eager to please his new 
friend, and waited for him to give him commands. 

"Bruce? Would you help me with something?", The Ringleader asked. 


"Of course, anything", Bruce mumbled. 


"These two here. Do they look like they belong to our gang? If you say no, we will send them away. If you say 
yes, they become part of our gang for life. Do you understand?", The Ringleader explained. 


Bruce nodded, relishing in the power his new friend was giving him. 
"Hey, why does he get to choose? He's only known you for a few minutes, Stevel", Dave pouted, 


"Well, while you two were goofing off, Bruce came over and showed me his plane. | quite like planes, and felt 


bad for him being all by himself. So | decided to make him my assistant" The Ringleader said. 
"But | was your best friend", Dave mumbled. 


‘Oh, Davey. You're still my best friend. But as the leader of our crew, | need an assistant. That's where Bruce 


comes in." 
He paused for a minute. 
"What the hell happened to your nose?" 


"Bruce broke it after | hit him with a pebble." 


Steve rolled his eyes and shook his head. 


"Can you believe that this is the best I've got? That these are the only members | can find for my crew?" he 
said to the other members of the table. 


"Well then. Apologize to each other." 
Both boys began to protest. 


"Apologize, or not only will you be banned from the crew | will make sure Miss Thomas makes your school life 


a living hell", Steve warned. 
After a lot of grumbling from the two boys, Bruce was the first to apologize. 
lm sorry. about your nose. | didn't mean to hurt you so much", he muttered. 


Dave felt like taunting Bruce for giving in so easily. But he was also touched at the sincerity of his enemy's 
apology. Not a lot of his fights at school ended with anyone apologizing to him, and he was grateful for the 
rare kindness from another student, even if Bruce was forced into it. He was so grateful, that he found 
himself actually willing to apologize back to the small boy. His typical joking nature choked on the apology a little 
before he finally spit it out. 


‘lam sorry too, Bruce. | didn't realize how hard the pebble was going to hit you. | didn't mean to hurt you." 


Bruce held out a hand to cement the apology. Dave stared at it for a moment, wondering if Steve would stil 
make his life hell if he refused it. The easy answer was, probably. One time Paul had made a doodle on one of 
Steve's drawings. Steve responded by completely shutting himself off to Paul, not speaking to him, not listening 
to him, not making him a part of his crew's activities. Paul had just recently been reinstated into the crew, and 
Steve still hadn't made a major effort to mend their friendship. Everyone in the crew was therefore warned at 
what would happen if you didn't follow Steve's rules. Fortunately, his list of rules wasn't very long, and not 


very hard to follow. Even troublemaker Dave could keep up with the rules, most of the time. 


With that thought in mind, Dave knew he had to confirm the apology. But he decided it was going to be done 
HIS way. Instead of shaking Bruce's outstretched hand, he surprised the small boy by wrapping him up in a big 
hug. Bruce struggled against him for a moment, then relaxed into the hug. Was the boy actually smiling? Dave 
wanted to laugh at how affectionate Bruce had turned out to be. But after living day after day with other kids, 
even his best friends, taunting him and insulting him endlessly, he found himself enjoying the hug. It wasn't 
often that Dave received genuine warmth from anyone, and he often used teasing as a shield for himself. The 
more he teased, the less anyone asked if he was feeling lonely, which he was. He gave Bruce a final squeeze 


back as a subtle thank you. Then he let go, and tried to think of a way to cover up his moment of weakness. 


"Right. Are we all set now, Steve? Have we satisfied you with our apologies?", he tried to put on his sarcastic 


voice agai n. 


"Your apologies were sincere, yes. Very satisfactory", The Ringleader approved. 


Dave still felt happy from the warm apology he received from Bruce, and was having a difficult time putting 
his mocking exterior back on. He wasn't sure how to return to his normal self in time for his friends not to 
see the cracks in his mocking shield. Fortunately, he could always count on the impatience of his friend Adrian 


to step in just before he gave everything away. 


"That's great and all. But can we get back to what we came here for? Watching these two bleed over here is 


making me sick", Adrian grumbled. 
"Ahh, yes. The friendship pact. Who are you two again?", The Ringleader asked. 
‘lm Nicko, and this is my best friend Alice.", Nicko introduced them. 


"Right. How do we know them, Davey? | know they aren't classmates at our school” The Ringleader focused on 


Dave. 


"Nicko and | used to be mates before | changed schools. Alice is just his very beautiful lady friend", Dave 


explained. 


Dave's old self began to return as he laid his eyes on Alice, who he still found extraordinarily intriguing. She 
once again smiled at him once she caught him staring at her. Maybe he could never be best friends with Alice 
the way his lucky friend Nicko did. But he was sure that he would at least have many opportunities to catch 
the young girl smiling back at him, and at their young age, that was more than enough to make Dave very 
happy. He gave Alice a very devilish smirk, delighted when she smiled back unaware of his motives. Yes, the 


smiles were going to be more than enough indeed. 

"That makes sense | suppose. How about you Ade? Do you know these two strangers at all?" 
"No, I've just met them. They seem. nice", Adrian muttered. 

Steve nodded, then looked at the two friends standing before him. 


"How come you two aren't in school? Our school was the only one planning to go to the park today.", Steve 
questioned. 


"Nicko and | live far away from each other. We decided to cut class so that we could have a day of fun before 


we had to spend the rest of summer apart", Alice explained, voice trembling. 


Everyone around the table laughed a little, including the blonde boy with small eyes who was still staring at 
Alice. Paul had known the pair from his old school and was pleasantly surprised that either of them broke the 


school rules in such a bold way. Bruce's laugh was louder than anyone else's, and the other kids were again 


surprised at the level of volume that could come from such a small child. He had a wide grin while he laughed 
that delighted even Nicko and Alice, who were the ones being laughed at. The whole table laughed for a moment 
more before The Ringleader held up a hand, silencing them. 


"So what makes you two think that you would make a solid fit with our crew?", The Ringleader asked. 


"We aren't sure what you are talking about. Dave said we were only proving how much the two of us were 


going to be friends forever", Alice began to say. 


"Alice and | are loyal, brave, and we have no problem breaking the rules to protect a friendship. We would be 
willing to do whatever it took to make the group the most important thing to us.", Nicko interrupted, unwilling 


to miss a chance to make even more new friends. 


"That's just what | want to hear, though | am sorry Dave didn't make it clear enough Alice", The Ringleader 
said, "Bruce? Did you make a decision on whether these two belong with our crew?" 


"They make quite nice friends. They invited me to the swings when | was alone. | think they would make a great 


part of our crew", Bruce replied. 
Nicko and Alice smiled in appreciation to Bruce, while Steve nodded. 
"Alright boys, lets welcome these two strangers into our crew! Adrian, do you have a lighter?", he asked. 


Adrian pulled a flip top lighter out of his pants. Alice wondered briefly why a young boy somehow got away 
with carrying two weapons in his pockets. Nicko wondered why the boy seemed to only possess items that 
could kill them. He took a cautious step backward from the grumpy boy, and stood ready to guard Alice if 
things got out of hand with the lighter. The Ringleader pulled a piece of paper from his stack that had the 
word FRIENDSHIP written across the top. He took Adrian's lighter and motioned for the two friends to step 


forward. Nicko and Alice made a slight step forward, both a little scared of not knowing what was to come. 


"Okay, Nicko, Alice, | am sure you are unaware of how this works. Let me explain. When two friends, like Adrian 
and Dave for example, decide they want to join our crew they must make a blood pact. They must make the 
pact with each other first. Then they will make the pact with us. You two have mixed your own blood, | 
assume?" The Ringleader asked. 


Nicko and Alice nodded. 


"Yeah, we watched them. It was a perfect, complete friendship pact with both bloods running together. | saw it 


myself", Dave confirmed. 


"Great. Now, we need to make you two official and then you can join our crew. Once you bleed on this paper, 
you two will be destined to be friends forever. Then, once | burn the paper, you will be friends forever with 


us, okay?" 


Nicko and Alice nodded. 
"Adrian grab their hands. | have the wood pick here. Let's make this official", The Ringleader announced. 


Adrian grabbed the two hands with wounds that had been finally healed. Nicko and Alice were worried that 
they would be rejected if their hands weren't bleeding anymore. They trembled, giving each other the same 
look of not knowing what was going on. Adrian gripped Nicko's hand tightly, and Dave came over and took Alice's 
hand with a slight pleased smirk on his face. 


“Alright. | have to open up your cuts again to make the pact official. This means | am going to be taking this 


sharp wooden pick here, and pressing it into your wounds. It will hurt some, but it will be over soon. Ready?" 


Nicko and Alice nodded, shaking from nerves. Steve took Nicko's hand and with steady fingers, used the pick to 
press deep into his finger, opening up his wound. Nicko flinched, but refused to cry. Blood poured from his 
finger once again, and Steve held it over the paper. A few drops soiled the paper, and Steve watched as they 
fell before fishing out a bandage for Nicko to place over his finger. Before he let go of his hand however, he 
stuck the wooden pick into his finger making sure it had some of Nicko's blood on it. Then he held the pick over 
Alice's hand. 


"You can release him now, Adrian. Nicko, you did a great job. | am sorry for the extra pain, but | need to make 


sure that the blood between you two has been properly mixed", The Ringleader explained. 


With the explanation out of the way, Steve grasped Alice's finger and steadied the pick that was still dripping 
with Nicko's blood. Before the blood could completely dry, Steve plunged the pick with precision into Alice's 
finger. Alice cried out as her wound was forced open by a rough, soiled instrument. Nicko's heart ached as 
Steve roughly took Alice's hand and squeezed it, so several drops of blood soiled the stained paper. After giving 
Alice a bandage, he folded the paper in half, so the blood of Nicko's hand would be touching the blood of Alice's 
hand. Then he took out the lighter and flicked it open. 


"Before we finalize this pact, do you two promise to be best friends for life? Can you understand that this 
pact is sacred, and that breaking the pact will result in endless damnation and nightmares beyond your wildest 


imaginations?" 


The Ringleader held up a drawing to prove his point. The drawing was of a terrifying monster made up of a 
skull and beady eyes that stared down whoever dared look at it. Nicko and Alice both trembled at the sight. 
They feared what they had gotten themselves into with this frightful gang who dreamed of skulls with piercing 


eyes. After a long moment, Alice spoke up for them. 


"You have nothing to worry about, Ringleader. Nicko and | are best friends, we are loyal to each other. We wil 


not be damned, we will be friends until the end of time, we promise." 


Steve smirked at the stranger calling him Ringleader. She knew how to win over his heart for sure. 


‘Its true, Steve. Alice is my best friend, | want to be her best friend for life. | am not afraid of damnation if | 
fail, because | won't", Nicko added. 


"Alright then. Everyone stand back", The Ringleader commanded. 


Everyone stood back, but huddled so they could watch and also protect their leader from being caught with a 
lighter. Steve flicked open the lighter and held it over the paper. The small stained piece of paper caught flame 
immediately. Steve waited until the bloody page was engulfed in bright yellow flame. Then before he put out 
the fire, he held the piece of paper up for his crew to see. 


"By the light of this flame, we welcome two new members into our crew. Let's welcome Nicko and Alice, our 
brother and sister in bloodl", he exclaimed. 


Everyone at the table roared as Steve stomped out the fire. They all shook Nicko and Alice's hand. Adrian 
managed a smile as he shook both hands. Bruce smiled and jumped excitedly as he shook the hands of his new 
friends (though he looked a little worried that he was going to have to shed blood for proof of loyalty as well). 
Dave surprised Nicko and Alice by giving them each a big hug, welcoming them to the crew. His hug with Alice 
was a little bit longer, it took a glare from Nicko for him to let go of her. God, he still found her so very 


intriguing.. 


"Alright, calm down now everyone. In order to make their pact truly official, we need to hear the wise words 
of our Soothsayer. We need to know if the two friends will be together forever, or if they will be damned, 
Please Soothsayer, seek the future for us. We need to know if the pair are destined to be with us forever. If 
not, we have wasted a blood pact for nothing. Eternal damnation from the depths of hell will be waiting for 
them. So let's hear it then, please." 


Nicko and Alice could not hide their fear as the boy with blonde hair and small eyes stood up from the table. 
He walked over to the pair, still fixating his eyes on Alice, but not speaking a word. He grabbed the hands with 
bandages on them, and closed his eyes. All of the crew were silent, waiting to see what the Soothsayer had to 
say. Nicko and Alice feared damnation, but not as much as they feared the thought of them ever being apart. 
Would the Soothsayer tell them that they wouldn't be friends one day? They were about to find out, as the 


child in question opened his eyes. To their dismay, he was frowning. 


The Soothsayer 
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Nicko and Alice feared the worst when they saw The Soothsayer frowning at the both of them. What could 
their future hold that would make a fortune teller frown? Both had their own ideas. Alice envisioned herself 
engulfed in the flames of eternal damnation. She watched her best friend being attacked in hell by one of 
Steve's disturbing monsters. Nicko was more practical with his nightmares. He dreamed of the day he might 
have to let his best friend go, and it broke his heart. He also feared disappointing his new friends by breaking 
their sacred pact. As strange as the new friends were, Nicko felt immediate brotherhood with them, and 
placed their approval as high priority in his heart. Both children were terrified of the outcome when The 


Soothsayer expressed disapproval in what he saw of them. 


"So then, dear Janick, what did you see of these two new friends of ours anyway? Please share it with 
everyone", The Ringleader requested. 


Janick said nothing, he just stared at the two friends, unsure how to use his grade school vocabulary to 


express what he just saw. 


"Goodness, he's frowning! What in the world could possibly have happened to Nicko and beautiful Alice in the 
future, Jan? Do tell", Dave said through an evil grin. Does Alice's future have anything to do with me?, is what 
he really wanted to ask. The ever intriguing girl had begun to clap her hands out of fear, making Dave giggle in 
delight. He wasn't even trying to be mean. In fact, he had become endeared to Alice's clapping. It was just 
another aspect of what made her so damn intriguing. He tried listening to what The Soothsayer had to say, to 
keep his mind off of his fluttering, jealous heart. 


‘I've never seen anything like this before. I'm not sure what to say.", Janick muttered after a while. 


Not very often did The Soothsayer become puzzled in such a way. He typically had no problem in sharing what 
he saw with his crew, good or bad. He knew when the children were going to lose teeth, when they were going 
to get a harsh lecture from a teacher, when they were going to gain baby sisters or brothers, or lose a 
beloved pet. But something in what he saw between the two friends made him speechless. He ran his hand 
through his light brown curls, a worried look etched in young eyes that had seen many real life nightmares. 


"Well, get on with it then. Its almost time to return to school, for Christ's sakes!", Adrian huffed. 


The Soothsayer took a deep breath, then looked upon the two children before him, who had no idea what he 


had just seen 

"When I'm reading someone's fortune, | usually only see one thing. For instance, Dave's massive crush on Alice." 
Alice's cheeks turned pink and Dave looked embarrassed, a rare occurrence from him. 

"Oh come on, Janick. That's not true", he attempted. 


‘Oh please, you've been staring at her the whole time she's been here. It doesn't take a Soothsayer to guess 
that one. In fact, even a blind person could see it. You handle crushes like a bee desperate to find a hive, 


sweetheart", Janick calmly explained. 
Dave grumbled, but the joke made everyone else around the table chuckle, even Adrian. 


"As | was saying, when | am reading someone's fortune, | usually only see one thing. For instance, once | heard 
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Bruce scream, | heard a very loud scream in my mind, like he would do this professionally one day, okay?" 


Bruce paused, placing his plane on the table. Alice caught a blink-and-you'll-miss-it smile from the small boy 
when Janick spoke about him. He nodded with approval when Janick said he would be a professional screamer 
one day. Then he went back to playing with his plane. 


"But when | began envisioning Nicko and Alice's future, | saw not only one thing. | saw many. It was hard to keep 


focused on any one." 


"Well, tell us what you saw, bit by bit, and maybe we can all put the pieces together as a group", Alice 
suggested. 


There was loud agreement from the table. 


"| suppose we could try that. Let me hold your hands again, and | will try to decipher what | have been seeing.’, 
Janick replied. 


Nicko and Alice held out their hands, and Janick gripped them gently. He made sure to place his thumbs right 
on the two childrens’ arteries right inside their wrists. This way he could see what the two believed deep in 
their heart. A flash of images came suddenly before his eyes: happy and sad, triumphs and tragedies. It took 
all his power as a Soothsayer to control the images and try to explain what was in them. He closed his eyes in 


concentration, and suddenly the images began to make sense. 


‘| see.us. Nicko and Alice have joined several of us. The Ringleader, of course, as well as. Adrian and Davey. 


Me.and Bruce. | can't see what we are doing yet, but we are all together. All of us." 


Adrian groaned. 


"You mean I'll never be able to get rid of this one?", he said, pointing to Dave, who shoved him not so gently in 


return. 


"Who says | want to stay forever with you? You smell like feet and you are always grumbling, such a buzzkill", 


Dave snapped. 
"Sorry boys, | see you are still the most odd best friends | have ever seen", Janick interrupted. 
Dave and Adrian shoved each other a little more, then listened to Janick continue his fortune telling. 


"Right. So, we are all together, the crew disbands after sometime, but we are all together eventually. The pact 


is sound.” 


"But what about Nicko and Alice? | know they will be with us sometime, but what do you see about their 
future?", Steve said, already making plans on how to fit the two into the group in the long term. 


“That's where it gets a little fuzzy. | see us Together, and then | see.nothing." 


"Nothing? What do you mean? That's never happened to you before?", Steve paused over his new drawing 


inquisitively. 
"| know. Just wait. One more second." 
He tightened his grip on Nicko and Alice's wrists. 


"Okay, here it goes. | see. Alice is taking pictures. She is taking pictures of us. | think she is going to be a 
photographer." 


Alice beamed. She already loved to take pictures. To know she would be doing it when she grew up made her 
very happy. 


"Nicko. is drumming? Yes. | think Nicko is going to be a drummer. | think our crew is going to be playing music 


together somewhere. | see a stage." 

The friends were all excited about that. 

"Are Nicko and | still friends?", Alice had to ask. 
Janick paused for a moment. 


"Yes. You two are friends. In fact, you are best friends, inseparable. | can see you two having just as many 


adventures together as you do now. The only difference is that you two are very old, and that most of us are 
by your side. We are quite the close knit crew, now that Nicko and Alice have completed us. For which | am 
grateful." 


The group behind Janick, Nicko, and Alice cheered. They had been looking for the missing piece in their group 

for quite some time now. Today, they had happened upon the missing pieces by chance. Everyone was roaring 
with approval, besides perhaps the few boys that hadn't been mentioned during Janick's envisioning. Nicko and 
Alice were thrilled to be the momentary heroes of the group, both tapping out a nervous rhythm, as Janick 
let go of their hands. 


Everyone was celebrating around the table, however, Alice had begun to feel a sour feeling in her stomach. 
She was almost as perceptive as The Soothsayer, and knew that there was something he wasn't telling them. 
Within all of the amazing details Janick had disclosed about their life in the future, Janick hadn't mentioned a 
single detail about where Nicko and Alice would end up. She had also recently admitted to herself that she 
loved her best friend Nicko. With both of these things in mind, she dared to ask The Soothsayer one more 
question. She waited until all of the boys were especially rowdy. Then she took one of Janick's hands. 


"Janick, | must know, are Nicko and | ever more than best friends? Do we get married? | have a feeling there 


is something you aren't telling us.", she said. 


Janick bit his lip. Alice was a very perceptive girl indeed. He looked over his shoulder and saw the boys still 
focused on their own celebration He also looked at Nicko, and knew from the way he was gazing at Alice that 
his visions were to be realized. They were only young kids, but already Nicko was looking at Alice as though 
she had hung the stars herself. Alice had spent time looking over at Nicko as well, and gazed upon him as 
though a hole in her heart had been filled. He didn't want to tell Nicko and Alice what he had envisioned in front 
of a bunch of rowdy boys. But the pair deserved to know the truth. He waited until the boys had all eyes off 
of him. Then he bent close to Alice to whisper the truth in her ear. 


"Yes, sweetheart. You and Nicko will be married, for many years. You will grow old together, and you will die 


Together, many many years down the road." 


That was only the abridged version of what Janick saw, but he didn't want to scare the poor girl off. 
Fortunately, the shorter version alone was enough to make Alice hug Janick and say a very relieved "thank 
you". Janick detected a few sniffled breaths indicating the young girl was nearly crying with happiness. It 
warmed his heart, but he was also glad that he didn't share everything he saw, if she was so sensitive to 
what he had to say. He watched Alice give Nicko a little side hug, before they both joined their new friends at 
the table. Janick wanted to join them, but he was still reeling from what he had seen. It was more than his 
grade school mind could understand for sure. He stood there for a second, considering how in the world he 


could ever tell them. 


He couldn't tell them. He just couldn't. Not with a table full of obnoxious little boys right next to them. Not 
with his sincere need to not scare off his new good friends. Not to mention what would happen if Steve found 
out. The Ringleader would be upset if Janick didn't tell him everything he saw. But every once in a while, The 


Soothsayer had to let a detail or two of his visions fall by the wayside. 


For example, Janick saw clearly in his visions that he was the last to rejoin their crew. He wasn't about to let 
Steve know that his intentions with the group may not be as strong as would please The Ringleader! Such a 


thing might cause him to get angry and cause Janick's absence from the group to begin far more immediately 


than fate intended. The Soothsayer quietly swallowed that truth down and pretended it didn't exist. 


In this same vein, The Soothsayer was also not about to let Steve know that Nicko and Alice were destined to 
be married. He also was not going to say how when he touched their beating wrist veins for the first time, 
what he felt was love. Nicko and Alice were destined to be together, and destined to love each other their 
whole lives. But if The Ringleader were to know that the relationship between the two was more romantic than 
strict friendship, he might question their permanence within the group. Young as they were, the kids all had an 
idea of how short romances are meant to be at times. Such knowledge could cause any crew member to 
question whether Nicko and Alice were planning on staying in the group together forever. The Ringleader, 
especially, was practical to a fault and would be the least likely to consider crew members who were planning 
on being romantic with each other. So Janick kept their secret like he kept his, swallowing it down and 


pretending it didn't exist. 


The one image he couldn't even tell Alice about was the very last image that came into his mind. This image 
came after the reunion of the gang, after Nicko and Alice's wedding, after his reunion with the gang, after 
they were all old and happy together. This image could be no other than the grave stone of sweet Alice, the 
symbol that suggested to Janick that the pair would be together forever. What he couldn't tell Alice was a 
single word, a word that would put far too much pressure on a budding relationship. It was also a word that 
could not be said in front of a bunch of giggling idiots like the ones who made up his crew. He just couldn't 
embarrass that poor girl in such a way. He looked at the image in his mind once more just to be sure what he 


had seen the first time was true. 


The stone once again read: 
"Alice McBrain, beloved wife and mum, May 4 1952- October 10, 2038" 


As he read the word ‘mum’ on the tombstone, he heard the unmistakable sound of laughing children He saw an 
image of older Alice smiling while listening to the pleasant sound. He saw Nicko giving mummy Alice a great big 
loving hug, as the sound of laughing children danced around them. This vision pleased The Soothsayer. He saw 
many tragic images over the course of his short time envisioning the future. It made his heart fill with joy 
during the rare time when he envisioned genuinely happy futures. Seeing Alice so blissful while watching her 
children play was an image that made his soul leap with happiness. However, it was an image that he would also 
have to keep to himself. With this image though, he refused to pretend it didn't exist. He instead allowed it to 
stay in the back of his mind for times when he needed to be reminded that some people have happy futures, 
and who deserved that future more than Nicko and Alice, really. He looked back at present day Alice who was 
smiling the very same smile as in the future, and laughed to himself. 


"What in God's name are you laughing at, Jan?", Adrian said, "Stop having conversations with yourself, and join 


us already!" 
Janick slowly went back to the table and took his spot next to Steve. 


"Are you sure you didn't see anything else in those visions, Jan? Anything | should know about?", Steve asked 


in a low voice. 


The Ringleader was far too wise. Janick knew better than to lie to him. Those before him who had lied to The 
Ringleader had been banished from the crew for life. But Janick was just as wise. He knew the rational boy 
beside him sometimes made irrational decisions based on small insults against him. In this case, he had to 
protect himself and his new friend Alice from such quick-tempered consequences. So he gave the most 


convincing smile he could to his friend and sat back on the chair. 


"No Steve, | didn't see anything. But | was glad to see that the friendship pact Dave and Adrian set up today 


was made to last. Aren't you?" 


The deflection worked and Steve smiled a little, although his eyes were searching Janick's for the lie he knew 


The Soothsayer had told him. 


"Yes. Thank goodness. If Davey and Adrian had brought us another bad set, | was seriously going to reconsider 


how fit they were for our crewl", Steve said. 
"Hey! It wasn't my idea! Dave's the one that always insists we need more friends.", Adrian said defensively. 


"Oh, but Ade, Dave is your responsibility, and you know it", Steve laughed, "You love it too, or you would have 
quit the group ages ago." 


Adrian looked at the blonde boy currently involved in a chase game with Nicko and smiled. This was who he had 
chosen to be his best friend for life, his blood brother. Or was it Davey who chose him? He couldn't 
remember. All he did know was that as much as he teased the boy, was as much as he cared for him. Life 
had been terrible for him, until he met Davey, who made life quite a bit less terrible. In fact, the boy had 
made his life rather pleasant actually, though he would never admit it. 


"| do care about him. Quite a bit. Tell him and | will skin you", Adrian mumbled through his smile. 

Steve laughed at Adrian's millionth threat against him since they had met: 

"Whatever you say, Ade.", he grinned. 

The three boys went back to chatting about less tense subjects, like which teachers were the toughest that 
year, and what time the next crew meeting was going to be. The other boys at the table, including Alice's old 


classmate Paul, joined into the conversation as well. Bruce and Alice were sitting underneath the table, with 


Bruce making his toy plane perform tricks between Alice's clapping hands. Dave and Nicko were involved in 


frantic chase game, the both of them laughing so hard it hurt, and rumning just out of the others’ reach. All 
in all, it was the perfect day between friends. It was the perfect day for Nicko and Alice. 


Everyone was so involved in their fun, that they didn't happen to notice a car squealing up beside them. Miss 
Neal, the lunch aide from Nicko and Alice's school, marched out of the car, on the hunt. She caught Nicko 
first, grabbing the boy by the arm and pulling him close to her. She then found Alice under the table, and the 
poor girl was so surprised that she left quietly, taking Miss Neal's firm hand. The two were pulled with 
surprising strength from the small aide back to the car that was going to take them back to the cold, grey 
walls of their school. 


"You two were the last | expected this from", Miss Neal grumbled, "You both are in SO much trouble. I've 
contacted your parents. They are waiting for you." 


The threat made Nicko and Alice panic as their blood instantly went cold. They barely heard the cheerful 
"goodbye" chorus from their new friends as the car sped off. Both were petrified of the trouble they were in 
But neither of them regretted the adventure they had just had. After all, no matter what kind of trouble they 
had gotten into, they would still have each other. 


TO BE CONCLUDED 


Nicko and Alice Forever 
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of the younger Nicko and Alice. Thank you for all of the amazing feedback for this story. The next thing | post 
will be of our two friends as adults! 

Thanks to bruceslass for noticing a timeline issue with this story, which has since been resolved. 
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A FEW WEEKS LATER 


Alice was spending a lonely weekend day inside her bedroom. She was supposed to be reading a book for 
homework, but as usual, she couldn't concentrate. Every few sentences, she would begin clapping a rhythm. 
The beats made her feel lonely. The beats made her miss Nicko. Her claps sounded hollow and vacant without 
Nicko's cheerful, complicated offbeats. The more she clapped, the more she missed him. Only a page or two 
into her story, and several bursts of claps, and Alice couldn't help herself. She had begun to cry. 


It had been weeks since she had seen Nicko. After they were caught skipping school, the two friends had faced 
harsh punishment. They were no longer allowed to sit together at the empty lunch table. In fact, any class the 
two had together was rearranged so that they were no longer able to see each other at any point in the 
school day. Alice even had to have math in a private classroom so that the two wouldn't be seated together. 
Every once in a while, Nicko and Alice would pass each other in the school hallways. But they couldn't get more 
than a wave towards each other in before a teacher caught them and led one away from the other. It was 
cruel punishment for two kids who only wanted to have a little fun Summer was coming up, and then Alice 
would have no chances to see her friend. Prolonging what was going to be the worst season of the year for 


her was torture. 


Alice sat on her bed, trying to muffle her cries so her parents wouldn't hear. They had also punished Alice for 
what she had done with Nicko. She wasn't allowed to go to the park by herself anymore. Her parents picked 
her up right at the school door, so she couldn't wave goodbye to Nicko anymore. She was at the age when her 
parents were supposed to begin trusting her by herself. But she had blown that chance, and her parents had 
been forced to treat her like someone years younger than her. It wasn't fair, but Alice knew she was 
responsible for ruining her parents’ trust. So she accepted the punishment with little complaint, even though 
inside she felt empty and sad. 


After Alice had been crying for a few moments, she was interrupted by a small sound. She quieted her cries 
enough to detect a small tapping on her glass window. Some of the taps were small, some nearly broke the 
glass. The noise scared her a little. She tiptoed over to her window, not daring to see the monster waiting to 


grab her through the glass. Closer, closer. 


Alice looked out her window to see what was making the noise. It turned out to be no monster at all. Instead, 
outside the window was a young boy. The boy had blonde hair and blue eyes. He stopped cold when he was 
caught by Alice. He gave her a wave with the hand not holding pebbles. On his face was a particular smirk that 
Alice had come to know as the boy's trademark. He dropped the pebbles on the ground, and gave a small bow. 
Alice laughed quietly. Only Davey would use a moment of being caught red-handed as something to be proud 
of, and something to use as a spotlight on him. She shook her head, and then carefully opened the window. 


"Dave, how in the world did you find me?", Alice asked, 

"My grandmum lives at the end of this street", Dave explained. 

Alice waited for additional explanation. 

"Also, | might have been following you the last few days. Might have." 

He gave an embarrassed little giggle at Alice's shocked face. 

"MIGHT HAVE? You followed the poor girl's every move. | am surprised the police haven't been called by now!" 
Out of the brush came another little boy, not smiling. In fact, he looked quite grumpy. Dave shrugged his 
shoulders, pretending not to know what his best friend was talking about. Meanwhile, Alice was becoming more 
confused by the minute. 


"Adrian? What the heck are YOU doing here?", she asked. 


"Are you kidding? Someone has to keep an eye on this one at all times.", he pointed to Dave, "I am pretty sure 


it is required by law." 


"Don't even pretend like you hate it.", Dave replied, "I know you secretly love me. If you didn't, you would have 


left me to my own devices ages ago." 


LOVE was a strong word, but Dave had enough of a point to shut Adrian up. The last few weeks had been the 
very best for the two friends, after Adrian decided he could no longer hate his strange friend. In fact, the 
stranger Dave became, the fonder Adrian grew of him. He hated it, hated himself for allowing anyone to force 
his guard down and show the world that he wasn't angry and bullish at all, but instead sad and lonely. He 
wanted to hate Dave for what he did, but the guy was the only one in this world to ever do that for him. He 


guessed that meant they were friends, though Adrian would have killed anyone who dared say the same. 


"The only people who love you, Davey, are your parents. Even then, it's because they have to love you", 


Adrian grumbled. 


"Oh Ade, | love you too.", Dave said, reading between the lines. 


Adrian couldn't help it, he began laughing in spite of himself. 


"| am so glad you two love each other, but you still haven't answered why in the world you are in my 


backyard", Alice hissed. 
"Right. Well, we have come here to help our poor friend Nicko, who misses you quite terribly.", Dave said. 


"Misses is an understatement. We've seen the poor kid several times in the past few weeks, and the only thing 


he talks about is you. We love you, Alice, we really do. But we can't take it anymore", Adrian continued. 
"So we've decided to kidnap you two lovebirds so the two of you could see each other againl", Dave exclaimed. 


"Except it was supposed to be a surprise. You weren't supposed to know until we led you into the park. | bet 


Steve, Bruce, and Janick didn't ruin THEIR half of the plan", Adrian grumbled. 


"Speaking of Steve, if The Ringleader knows that we ruined the surprise, he will legitimately skin us. Not just 
threaten to skin us, as a term of affection like Ade here. He will take a dull blade and begin peeling skin off bit 
by bit", Dave looked genuinely afraid. 


"Term of affection! | will show YOU ‘term of affection’. Just you wait and see.", Adrian yelled, turning red. 
‘Isn't he cute when he gets this mad?", Dave told Alice, "He only ever gets this mad at me. It makes me feel 
special." 


"| WILL SHOW YOU "SPECIAL", YOU LITTLE." Adrian huffed. 


"Shh, quiet Ade. You will alert the girls' parents. | already know that you love me, you do not have to alert the 
neighborhood", Dave whispered. 


Adrian let out a loud growl, but let it be. 


"| appreciate what you guys are trying to do. But my parents won't let me out of the house. If | run away, the 


punishment will get even worse", Alice interrupted. 
"Well, if you look at it that way, | would still suggest coming with us. You can either see your best friend just 
this one time, and then be banned from ever seeing him again. Or, you can hide in your room and not even get 


to see him this one and only time.", Dave rationalized. 


"| rarely agree with this half-wit, but even | must say that what he is saying makes sense. At the very least, 


you'll get to see your friend one last time.", Adrian agreed. 


"Ade.did you just almost give me a compliment? | think I'm going to cry.’ 


Dave wiped away pretend tears and sniffled dramatically. 

"Guys. | think you are both right. Give me a minute. | will come join you", Alice said. 

Both boys cheered as Alice backed away from the window. How in the world was she going to do this? She 
paced quick circles around her room, the pressure causing her to clap faster and faster rhythms. Her hands 
had become sore when she had finally come up with an idea. She rushed towards her older brother Peter's 
room. 

"Go away, little brat", Peter said. 

| have an idea that will benefit us both", Alice said, ignoring the insult. 


"What on earth could you provide me?", Peter asked. 


| know for a fact that you have a girlfriend, Peter. | also know that this girlfriend is having a dinner right now 
that you cannot attend", Alice replied. 


"Yeah, so?", Peter responded. 


Though he claimed to be the smarter of the two of them, Alice sure did have to spell a lot of things out to 
her older brother. 


"You really want to see your girlfriend. | really, REALLY want to see Nicko. So here's the deal. If you pretend 
that you are taking me out to buy sweets, like the good brother that you are, mom and dad will let us both 
leave the house. As soon as they can't see us, | will let you go to your girlfriend's house, and | can go see 
Nicko with some friends waiting in the driveway. We can cover for each other, and be free of this dark, 


dreary house for once", Alice explained. 


Peter thought about it for a moment. He didn't want to do anything to benefit his sister. But he did have a 


girlfriend, and her parents were leaving town right after dinner. 

"Fine. But tell mom and dad that | have a girlfriend and | will make your life a living hell", Peter warned. 
"AH! THANK YOU THANK YOU THANK YOU Peter!" 

Alice embraced her brother who immediately stiffened up. 

"Let go of me before | change my mindl", he said. 


She let go of him abruptly and raced down the stairs. Their mother and father were cooking dinner over 


glasses of wine. When they heard Alice approach, they turned around and gave her disapproving looks. 


"Where do you think you are going, Miss Alice?", her mother asked. 


"Peter told me he would take me to the corner store to buy some sweets! Isn't he the best brother ever?", 


Alice tried to look convincing. 


"He definitely is. Be careful you two, and don't eat the sweets before you have eaten dinner", her father said, 
suspicious of the little girl who just called her brother "the best". 


"lll make sure she's safe. | promise.", Peter said as he hit the bottom of the stairs. 

"Ok, but come home quickly. Dinner will be ready in an hour", their mom said with a sigh. 

"We will. Thank youl", Alice shouted on her way out the door. 

As soon as Peter and Alice were far enough from the door to not be noticed, they parted ways. Peter gave 
Alice his watch, knowing the unfocused little girl would be most likely to not be back in time. Alice gave him a 
quick hug, and then she was off on her own. 

Dave and Adrian were still waiting for Alice when she finally made it to the backyard. She noticed then that 
they both had bicycles. When the two boys saw her, Davey jumped up excitedly while Adrian stood still with 
his arms crossed. 

"Took you long enough", he muttered. 


‘Sorry. | had to bribe my brother into helping me escape", Alice explained. 


"Well, you could have taken Davey with you to do it. Poor guy has been vibrating just thinking about getting to 


see you again", Adrian teased. 

Davey used his surprising strength to give Adrian a solid hit on the arm. 

"OW!", Adrian shouted, "Well. it's true!" 

For rubbing it in, Adrian was rewarded with another, harder smack on his arm. 

"Stop hitting me or | will skin you alive you little." 

Adrian tried hard to pin his friend on the ground, but the mischievous little boy was quicker than he thought. 
All at once, Dave had one hand on Adrian's chest, pinning him to the ground. Adrian squirmed, but the naughty 
little boy had years of experience fighting bullies under his belt. It only took seconds for the grumpier friend 


to give up. 


"Not so tough, are we Ade?", Dave couldn't help but taunt, "I think it's because you have a crush on me, and 


that distracted you. Poor thing." 

For added effect, Dave planted a wet kiss on Adrian's forehead. His opponent squealed and squirmed, and he 
laughed maniacally before deciding his friend had been through enough torture. Adrian rubbed his hand 
furiously on his forehead, trying to get the wetness off of his face. 

"GROSS! | can't believe you did that!", Adrian shouted, 


"Guys, can you work out your crush for each other another time! My parents can probably hear your 
arguing! We will all get in troublel", Alice hissed impatiently. 


Dave smirked at his new co-conspirator when she mentioned the ‘crush’ joke. Then he quickly frowned when he 
realized that he was on the wrong side of the joke. Maybe the reason why Alice wasn't flirting back with him 


is because she thought he and Adrian were a genuine couple! The thought made him gag. 


“Alright. | call dibs on having my own bike. You two weirdos will have to share. Try not to scare our poor 
friend, Davey. | like this one", Adrian commanded. 


Dave just about burst out of his skin with this plan. Alice getting on his bike! He tried his best to take Adrian's 
advice and not weird the girl out too much when she climbed onto the back of his bike. But when the ever 
intriguing girl wrapped his arms around him, he could hardly hold back his joy. 


"Try not to let me fall, okay Davey? | don't want to get hurt", Alice said. 


Alice allowing him to be her protector? Dave felt like this was his lucky day for sure. He took a careful hand 


and placed Alice's arms around his chest. 

"Just hang on tight, Alice. | will keep you safe.", Dave said. 

"Right. Protect. You are truly shameless Davey." Adrian muttered. 

"That's why you love me", Dave replied. 

Adrian was about to reply, when Alice once again interrupted the two bickering friends. 

‘lam sure you will do just fine, Davey. Let's go. | promised that | would be home at a certain time." 

She squeezed her hands tightly around Dave to quiet him. It worked. The three friends were finally headed 
toward their destination. Dave and Adrian pedaled quickly, making a race out of who could get there first. Dave 
would have won if he wasn't so distracted. Instead, Adrian pulled way ahead of the race into the parking lot of 


a very familiar park. 


‘Isn't this where we all first met?", Alice said, looking around. 


"Why don't you look over at the picnic table to find out?", Adrian asked. 


Alice let go of Dave (to his severe dismay) and climbed off the bike. The boys followed her, as she increased 
her pace, looking for the legendary picnic table. Once she saw it, she began to run. She began to run, because 
her friends Steve, Janick, and Bruce were standing around the table. She began to run, because she saw that 
the three boys had captured themselves a prisoner. She ran, because the prisoner standing there looking a 

little shaken up, arms pinned back by Steve and Janick, face and knees a little bit scuffed up (no doubt from 


another surprise tackle by Bruce), was none other than her best friend Nicko. 
"Oh my God", she whispered, "Nicko." 


Behind her the other two boys had caught up with her as she made her way to her bruised and squirming 
best friend. Nicko had now seen her too, and was trying to pry himself free so he could run towards his best 
friend. Steve and Janick kept a firm hold of Nicko's arms, until their strength could no longer take it. Then they 
let Nicko take off like a rocket, scooping Alice off the ground in a very warm, very loving hug. 


"Alice", he cheered, "| can't believe | get to see you again!" 


| knowl", she replied, "I thought | was going to have to wait all summer, and even then, who knows if our 


parents would have let us see each other. |. | can't believe it" 


She began to cry, shoulders heaving as she tucked herself into her best friends’ chest. Nicko was beginning to 
tear up as well. He squeezed his best friend tight, and let her cry against his chest. Meanwhile, their task of 
reuniting two best friends and soulmates completed, the rest of the gang knew it was time to back off. With a 
guiding signal from their trusted Ringleader, the other boys walked together to the other side of the park, 
leaving the two best friends alone. Nicko waved goodbye and said thank you to them, his other arm stil 
wrapped tight around Alice. Then he went back to squeezing her tightly. He knew in mere minutes, he was going 
to have to go back to a lonely, dark grey world that didn't include his best friend. He tried to focus on her, 
instead of dreading the very moment when the two of them would have to separate again. Alice sniffled, 


tightening her grip on him, obviously feeling the same way. 


After a long moment, Alice broke the hug. She wiped at her face while catching her breath. Nicko waited for 
her to be done so they could enjoy each other's company while they still could. Alice began clapping a little, 
both from dread at the upcoming departure, and from increased anxiety from what she knew she had to do. 


She had to do it, she knew that moment might be the last in which she ever could. She had to break the 


tension a little bit, decrease her anxiety, so she wouldn't ruin the moment by clapping. 
"So how did they get you? You look a little banged up, Nicko.", she asked. 
"| was playing in my backyard, when all of a sudden, Bruce tackles me. | was so caught off guard, | kind of just 


let Steve and Janick carry me off. They didn't tell me where | was going, or why. | was completely surprised to 


see you", he explained. 


"Yeah, | knew that Bruce, Steve, and Janick were going to be able to keep the secret", Alice said, "Meanwhile, 


Adrian and Dave kind of ruined the whole surprise because of their bickering.” 


"Leave it to them two to ruin a surprise by accident like that:", Nicko laughed, remembering when he had 
Adrian's job as Dave's babysitter. 


"Yeah. It isn't hard to believe that it would happen that way.", Alice agreed. 


There was still a massive amount of tension in the air. Small talk did not help. Alice tried taking deep breaths, 
knowing she didn't have much time to do what she needed to do. She began clapping so quickly and anxiously 
that her hands were starting to hurt. Nicko knew there was something on his best friends’ mind. So he 


grabbed her hands and stared at her, concern all over his face. 
“Alice, what's wrong?", he asked. 


It was now or never. Alice straightened up as much as she could. She put all of her energy into quieting her 


hands. Then she looked at her best friend straight in the eyes. 


"I know we don't have much time together. If I'm not back home for dinner my parents will never let me leave 
the house again. With that in mind, and knowing that | will never see you again, or at least not for a very long 


time, there is something | need to tell you." 


She was rambling, talking way too fast and squirming in Nicko's hands, trying to clap. Nicko saw that his friend 
was struggling. So he squeezed her hands gently and tried to help her calm down. 


"Alice, you are working yourself up too much. It's okay. It's going to be okay. Whatever you have to say, it's 
going to be okay", he soothed. 


Alice nodded and took a big breath, before finally saying what she was trying to put into words for a very long 


time. 


"Nicko.", she took a shaky, nervous breath, "I love you. | know it sounds ridiculous. We are only eleven after all. 
What could | possibly know about love? Not a lot. But what | do know is that these last few weeks have been 
the hardest to live with in my whole life. | also know that ever since | saw you at the other end of the empty 
table, | have loved you. | have loved you every day since then, because you are the only person who has 
accepted me for me, and who has always been there for me. | hope | am not freaking you out too much by 
saying this. | do not want to ruin our friendship, it's the best thing in my life. But some things have to be said. 


| love you Nicko. | love you." 


Nicko stood still, surprised less by Alice saying something so mature and intimidating, as the fact that she felt 
the same way as he did. Alice gave into her nerves at that moment, and began to cry again. Her whole body 
was shaking, and she felt that she had blown everything with her confession. She barely noticed Nicko placing 


his hands under her chin. But he looked her straight in the eyes, until she dried her tears. She was expecting 
the worst. She was expecting Nicko to say goodbye, that he couldn't be friends with Alice anymore. She could 
barely breathe, she was so afraid of what Nicko would say. 


"Shhh. it's okay", Nicko soothed her, "It will be alright, Alice." 


Still holding her hands, Nicko surprised Alice by giving her a very small, but still friendship changing, kiss on 
the lips. 


"| love you too, Alice. | always have." 
M y 


Alice was so happy with the confession and the kiss from her best friend, she could hardly get words 
together. 


"You do? You mean it?" she asked. 

"Of course | do, Alice. | held back from telling you because | didn't want to think that | was weird, or that we 
couldn't be friends any more. Then we got punished for skipping school. We couldn't see each other anymore, 
and | began to realize how stupid | was for not letting you know how | felt when | had the chance. | thought | 
had blown it forever, | thought | was never going to see you again, | thought" 

Alice silenced him by kissing a silent tear off of his cheek. 

"Hey, it's okay. Even now when we have to be apart. | don't care if | have to wait for you until we are both 
graduated school. | don't care. | love you, and | want to be your friend forever. Even if it means that | rarely 
get to see you. There is no one that matters to me more than you. | will wait. It will hurt really bad. But | will 
wait, because | love you." 

Nicko wrapped his arms around Alice in what would be their final hug for a very long time. Alice hugged him 
back. Neither of them wanted to let go of one another. But the familiar voice of Alice's brother Peter broke 
the spell and brought them back to reality. 

"Alice, we're going to be late for dinner!", he called. 

"Just give me a minute! | am coming!", she replied. 

She squeezed her best friend one last time. 

"Love you Nicko." 


"Love you too, Alice. | hope we can see each other again soon", Nicko replied. 


"Me too. Goodbye." 


"Bye Alice." 


Before she went home, Alice ran over to the table where her other best friends sat. All five of them meant 


more to her now than they would ever now. When they saw her, they all gave an excited wave. 

"Hi Alice. How'd it go?", Steve asked. 

Janick the Soothsayer gave her a knowing smirk. 

"Ask Janick He will tell you everything", Alice teased 

She went around the table then, and gave each of her friends a small hug. 

"Thank you all. This meant the world to me", she said. 

"You are welcome, sweetheart", Janick said. 

"We knew you were punished unfairly for skipping school, and we wanted to help you.", Bruce said. 

"I just came to babysit Davey", Adrian grumbled. 

"That was so close to admitting he cares about me. Progress!", Dave said with victorious fists in the sky. 


Dave was quickly silenced when Alice gave him a tight hug. She knew what Dave felt for her. She wished she 


could give him the love he wanted back. But for now, and maybe forever, all they could be was friends. 
"Thank you.", she whispered, squeezing him one more time before moving onto Adrian 

"Umm. you're welcome. Any time.", he said, almost speechless for once. 

She finished a brief hug with Adrian, who gave her a gentle rub on the back. Then she left the friends sitting 
at the table. They had risked a lot to help her, and for that they were truer friends than she could ever 
imagine. 

"Bye everyone. Thank youl", she called. 

"You're welcome! Goodbye Alicel", all five voices said. 

She waved one last time, then ran to her brother. She turned around one last time, hoping to see Nicko, but 


he was gone. It was probably for the better, she thought. She hated goodbyes. But at least she had left telling 


her best friend how she really felt. She loved Nicko, and she knew she would forever. 


THE END. FOR NOW 


